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THAT'S HOW
IT WAS IN

THE 1870’S
AND 80'S

by Mary N. Gifford

1 am afraid my reminiscen-
ces of Dxnbury in the 1870°s
and 80's will seem very dull,
but peaple have asked for them,
so here is an attempt at what
I remember.

1 was born in the house at
the top of the hill on the east
side, next to the Dwinnells,
which was the first house on
the hill and was built by Levi
Sampson who had shipyards on
the south shore of Bluefish

Probably when Mr. NAmpson was
in Fast Boston where he was
in the shipping business, [Uunh.
ile was one of o bane famat
and this rhyme was made ahout
them, somethingg itke “Cheapeer
by e Dazen

Chrastus and
prete itth: Naab

Tame! and Simeon and Latf
adozen more

Frastus was Mrs. Bigelon's
wrandfather and Awustus, the
tard's grandfather
Gl PSCHOOE 0N CHAPED ST

Peuple ask i alout the
house, bt an 1 left o Welore
1 was two years old, [ can’{
tell them anvtome. except ms
mather sad it was the enldest
house she eve r Lived in.

We moved to the house where
Mry Randaill and the Amies now
hyve, 8o my memoriesare ahout
this part of town. [ went to
schoot first m the Fryoine House
which was on the marsh on
the left gomg west from here
I don't remember the engine.
Cluldren went to school when
they were five, then, | also
went to private schioo! kept by
Miss lucy Wilde, the doctor’s
daughter who lived in the house
oppusite the Frngine House, My
companions there were Alvine
and the lorings who tived in
the  Runkie house. Iater |
went to the Union School which
was on what is now Chapel St..
until I was twelve, ratheralong
walk for a child, a mile or
more, but we didn't seem to
mind it. Mrs. Crocker taught
it, sn  excellent teacher, but
we only learned reading, writ-
ing, arithmetic and geography,
but were thoroughly drilled in
those. Mrs. Soule went there
with me when she first came
to Duxbury. R was heated by
4 stove, and the teacher used
to warm a log of wood for us
to carry in our mittened hands
to keep them warm on our long
walk home. We Iad a water
bucket with one cup, but
apparently didn't acquire any
germs, as | don't remember
but one death of a child. and
that was from scarlet fever.

At twelve [ went to Par-
tridge Academv. Nobody was
supposed toRv o hefore they
were twelve.  We went tor
all day, taking our lunches,
and the closing hour was four
o'clock. We walked both ways,
a matter of two miles or more
each way, but on stormy days,
we rode, as we had a horse
and carriage taking the neigh-
borhood girls. Mr. Maglathlin
was our teacher, a retired
Unitarian minister, and Miss
Stetaon, Mrs. Alderman’s aunt,
the assistant. 1 went there
for four years.

MFEN DON'T GOSSIP

The mail and papers were
brought down to the Union Store,
which was in this historical
building, the southern half,
There was a stove in the mid-
die and two long seats on each
side, and there the men con-
gregated to discuss the affairs
of the day, but of course they
didn't gossip. Men never do.

Miptustus

meant Fzra weston 8 New dhip,
The store wag kept hy Mr.
osiah Peterson, whose picture
‘& the south room and wh
aved an o Deacon’s house
He would call m the morning,
titke mother's arders and hring
them an the aflemosn, Al
aur foodd was brought tn the
house The buteher came an
a white covered eart twiee @
week Hutter was brougeht by
Railey  Chandier from (ran-
tierry Factory neighbarioond,

Mk we gt from Harvey Ba-
sker whe lived i the Mie Bonald
fnouse af course we  kept
hens,  No one had [rait for
safe, such as oramgies and bi-
nianas, bt eversone had bar-
rels of apples i the eedlar,

We had orwes  thit father
prought  from  BaSton every
weeh  There werg anly three

bathrooms i town, the Fards,
Loring and the Wrights., There
WwWas no way to get water ex-
coept by pump

The strects weren'l named
exeept Cove St but the street
by the trancke's was called
Pront R, and Cedar M., tach
St. until my great aunt, !li-
rabeth Winsor Rird, who eame
every summer 1o be with her
sister, my grandmothier, Jane
Winsor, in the house next to
the Conant’s. said she would-
n't live on Back N, and cal-
ied it Cedar . But the trees
my father planted at the foot
of our place weren't cedars.
but spruces, and It has been
called Cedar St. ever since.
A TOWN CHARACTE R

The streets werc dusty and
sandy. My mather used to
say in her day the sand was
so decp, 1t would follow the
wheel around. [In some places
{the one | especially remem-
ber, was at the corner of Ce-
dar and Cove Street) were lit-
tle one-room  houses where
shues were brought from the
factories and finished and the
leather trimmings were spread
on the roads to help lay the
dust. In this house in his
later years (lwurles Soule,
known as ‘Bidley.”" e was
a character. e never washed,
his hair wus never brushed
aor combed and stood up all
over his head; his clothes were
ragged. He did mowing for
people, and odd jobs. He was
a brother 1 believe, of Capt.
Simeon Soule, whose picturc is
on the wall here and who built
the Chappa Challa house. Bid-
ley had a dry wit. A Mrs,
Caroline Bradford lived tn the
house oppositc Miss Delano's,
who had a tonguc of her own.
tle was passing one day and
she said: ‘"You are a pretty
looking object.”” Bidley stop-
ped, made her a low bow, and
said,"'I'm sorry [ ecan't say
the same of you, ntadam."’
When he llved in the little
house at the cormer of Cedar
and Cove, father and 1used to
walk past aftergetting our mail.
He would be sitting In the
doorway with a bowl of chow-
der on his knees, surrounded
by cats and he would invite
father fur dinner. | suppose
| was six years old. | was
so afraid father would stop,
that 1 would tug at his hand
to go home. It never occured
to me that father would no
more stop than I would.

The Wrights arrived in town,
, our firstforeigners, about 1869,
v 1 think. Mr. Wright was much
:uldcr than his wife, a Miss

Buckham of New York. The
youngest son, George, was a

contemporary of mine, and he

was killed when he was about

21 by falling down an cleva-
Cor well. S Geonge St was
¢+ named after im.

and ladies from the village and
point got together and mother
among them, and bought the
I'den Sampson livery stable and
turned it into a hall where
young, people condd have dances
R s now the Unitarian Parish
tlouse given by te Misges
Hathaway .

Alden Weston lived i Eing
Carsar’s house, and | barely
remember secin? hum, an oid
mian, driving a  fast horse
through town. L2ra Weston
I, who died i 1822, was the
first Ring Caesar, and he lived
in the gambred-roofed house
aext o the big house The
one there now is oot the ori-
rinal wineh burned in 18NG,
He ave inthe Hlistorical tooms
{rom King Caesar [, his
watelh, the 1all clock, tureen,
and plates marked F.W. are
frem him, mostly fromdescen-
dants of his third wife, Mrs.
P'riscitta Virgin of Plymouth,
whose portrilits we have also.
A iy oand the tureen cam-
from Mrs. Alice Winslow llunt,
his great. great granddaughter.
I don't know how many greats
there ought to be

house but it was then a square
house, nn French roof;, Alden
who lived in my day in the big
house opposite Bumpus Park,
and Fzra (I, who i< listed as
u farmer. Mather said he was
sent ‘o Frglund and studied
torestry.  He is responsible
for the Frgtish oake that he
planted n bands arross the
Point (sce old picture inserap-
buak), 1 think he also planted
chesinul trees now no  more
next to the Standish burving
stround, hence Chestnul St. The
Clipper siys the acorns came
as  packing for China, but [
never heard that .

urplus . was Poverty Lane
when | was youny because o
ran 1o the Poor House which
stood on Depot X and had six
chimaeys, ana must have had
a lovely lot of open fireplaces,
to keep filled with wond, but
of course that was the only
heat they had.  Thye Duxbury
iail, 3 one reom louse with
barred windows stood there too.
‘Iramps used to be put in it
nights  in my day. [Pcople
objected to the name Poverty
so il was changed to Surplus.



